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ferior to rice, and taken to be transformed male and female at-
tendants of Dewi Sri, wife of Wisnu, goddess of agriculture,
fertility, and success. To the Balinese Dewi Sri represents all
that is good and beautiful and she is their most popular deity.
She has been placed, perhaps with the advent of Hinduism, above
Dewi Melanting, the native goddess of seed and plants, who, as
daughter of Dewi Sri, remains the goddess of gardens and mar-
kets. Dewi Melanting spends half the year above the earth and
the other half below; or, as Dr. Goris puts it, " she has first to
undergo death under the black earth before she can come to new
life."

Since man lives off rice and his body and soul are built from it,
rice itself is treated with reverence and respect and the whole
rice culture has developed into an elaborate cult. There are end-
less magic-ritual acts to make the rice grow big and strong, or so
that water shall not be lacking, or to prevent the pollution of the
land and the loss of seed by theft, birds, and mice. From
planting-time until harvest the growth of rice is watched with as
much anxiety as the life of a child. The Balinese are famed as the
most efficient rice-growers in the archipelago. They raise two
crops of fine rice a year with such success that they have more
than sufficient for the needs of the population, often having
enough left over to sell or give away. Even agricultural experts
admit that modern methods could not improve the already ex-
cellent results, due perhaps to the intense striving of the Balinese
for improvement, their communal, co-operative agricultural so-
cieties, and their Burbank-like system of seed selection.

The most striking element of the Balinese landscape is the
ever present ricefield, the sawa, a patch of land filled with water
held by dikes cut out of the red earth. Every available piece of
ground to which it is humanly possible to bring water, even to
mountain heights, is made use of. The receding man-made ter-
races, like flights of gigantic stairs, cover the hills and spread over
the slopes and plains. When they are first filled with still water
they are like mosaics of mirrors that reflect the clouds. Later they